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Might therwlth al, in godly wife be fedde,          Deut 18

And kings ought not, fo many horfe to haue.

The futnpteous houfe, declares the princes flate,       6
But vaine exceffe, bewrayes a princes faults.

Our bumbafl hofe, our treble double ruffes,               7

Our futes of Silke, our comely garcled capes,
Our knit filke flockes, and fpamfh lether fhoes,
(Yea veluet femes, ofttimes to trample m)
Our plumes, our fpangs, and al our queint aray,
Are pricking fpurres, prouokmg filthy pi ide,
And fnares (vnfeen) which leade a man to hel.

How Hue the Mores, which fpurne at gliflring perle,   8
And fcorae the cofls, which we do holde fo deare ?
How ? how but wel ? and weare the precious pearle
Of peerleffe truth, amongfl them publifhed,
(VVhich we enioy, and neuer wey the worth.)
They would not then, the fame (like vs) defpife,
VVhich (though they lacke) they Hue m better wife
Than we, which holde, the worthies pearle fo deare.
But glittring gold, which many yeares lay hidde,
Til gredy mindes, gan fearch the very guts
Of earth and clay, to finde out fundne moulds
(As redde and white, which are by melting made
Bright gold and filuer, mettals of mifchiefe)
Hath now enflamde, the noblefl Princes harts
With fouled fire, of filthy Auarice,
And feldome feene, that kings can be content
To kepe their bounds, which their forefathers left;
What caufeth this, but greedy golde to get ?
Euen gold, which is, the very caufe of warres,
The neafl of flnfe, and nourice of debate,
The barre of heauen, and open way to hel.

~    .                                                               (Squire*

But is this ftrange ? when Lords when Knightes and
(Which ought defende, the ftate of common welth)
Are not afrayd to couet like a King ?